part in forming the events of our time. Boris was an insuper-
able obstacle to such plans, but Boris had no heir! Here was a
possibility. The South Slav patriots began to concert plans for
the marriage of young King Peter of Yugoslavia, when he
should come of age about 1941, with little Marie Louise, the
future Queen, in her own right, of Bulgaria.

So that for several years patriotic Bulgars were much worried
about the succession, but in 1937 Prince Simeon of Bulgaria
was born, amid great national rejoicing. Day and night the
peasants, pouring in from all parts of the country, filed through
the palace garden, bringing gifts of goats and sheep and oxen
and flowers and fruit. The succession was assured.

Boris is loved by the Bulgars. They like the way he drives his
own railway engine and shakes the locomotive driver's hand.
He has shaken horny hands all over Bulgaria. That is a trick
he learned from his father, that extraordinary Ferdinand who
always said he expected to be assassinated and once said to
Paleologue, 'How awful it would be if I were to end my days in
Coburg', and now lives, enormously old, at Goburg, and who
detested Sofia with his gloomy little palace and the mauve
satin furniture and loved Paris and the restaurants in the
Champs filysees, and who once, on returning from a review
with the French President, insisted on shaking the hand of the
engine-driver, so that the wily Briand, another master of the
art of gesture, exclaimed 'What a masterpiece' and thousands
of French working men shouted 'Vive le roi\

The Bulgars love Boris. I don't mean the politicians in Sofia.
Politicians in any capital, save for the set in power at the
moment, dislike their ruler and fear he will lead the country
to disaster unless he calls them to power. But the common
people give him a really extraordinary affection. They don't
even bear Ferdinand any bad will, although he never liked
them and actually did bring Bulgaria to disaster; on the
contrary, they would welcome him, if he came to visit them.
What they like about Boris is what they call his simplicity and
what seems to me to be his extreme subtlety.
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